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“Blessed Are the Peacemakers ” 


The tragic events of September 11 have left an indelible mark on us as a nation, as churches, and as tndividu- 
als. Churches throughout the Southeast Conference responded immediately. Central Congregational in Atlanta 
gathered with Havurat Lev Shalem, the Jewish congregation which shares their space, to share feelings and pray for 
peace. Pilgrim Congregational in Chattanooga joined with others in a local synagogue for an interfaith service. 
Church of the Savior was active in organizing and leading an interfaith event in Knoxville in support of the local 
mosque and Muslim community, which led to the development of a statement that said in part: “We find common ground 
in building a community where there is a deep respect for racial and religious diversity.” 

Congregational Christian UCC in Lanett, Ala., hosted a prayer service that the local paper called “hope- 
inspiring and faith-instilling,” with the sanctuary overflowing with fire department personnel, police, city council mem- 
bers, the mayor, and many others. Pleasant Hill Community Church in Pleasant Hill, Tenn., organized a three- 
part series on “Understanding Islam.” Churches from Howard Congregational in Nashville to Circular Church in 
Charleston collected generous offerings for victims of the September 11 attacks. This issue includes a sampling of 
reflections, prayers, and sermon excerpts from our pastors and chaplains, representing an array of responses to this 
tragedy in our midst. 


Prayer for the Nation 
September 10, 2001 


Cy Father and Mother God, we must speak with You about our pain, about our confu- 

sion, about our rage, our weakness and our hope. You have given us a world to 
cherish and filled it with people of every hue and homeland. You have given us hearts in 
which to hold the treasure of this world. You have given us eyes to see its beauty, ears to hear 
the music in its many voices, tongues to taste, flesh to feel, and bodies to ground us in its 
realness. 

But this week our eyes have seen what no eye should see. Our ears have heard 
sounds of terror and grief. Our tongues tasted grit 
4 and dust and the salt of our tears. Our wills are — 

Rev. Roy T. Bain twisted and tortured by insult and injury, by fren 
lights candles in zied fear and fiery fury. The pieces of our hearts are 
remembrance of scattered everywhere—in Manhattan, Washington 
those who died D.C., Pennsylvania—amid the charred and tangled 
September 11. remnants of our creations, and within the sacred — 
spaces hallowed by our grief. The pieces of our hearts lie elsewhere also— 
wherever hatred feeds and grows strong on injustice and injury, whereve 
violence destroys that which is most precious and irreplaceable. 

We come to You with our tears, our fears, and our questions. We beg” : 
of You to take these offerings, such as they are, and transform them into a broader compassion, a deeper wisdom, 
and a more profound commitment in us to the well-being of all people everywhere. Take the pieces of our hearts, now 
scattered in a thousand places, and knit them together into one heart—that we may feel the pain of others like and 
not like us; that our lives may be shaped not by the insatiable hunger of greed, but by the fulfilling food of justice; 
that we may live not from a center of fear, but from a center of love. In the name of Jesus, who knew in his own flesh 
the realities we face this week, and who knew in his spirit the power of Life to overcome all evil, we pray. Amen. 
—Rev. Gilbert R. (Budd) Friend-Jones 
Central Congregational UCC, Atlanta 


(September 11 reflections continue on page 2) 


“I will pour out my Spirit upon all... and your young shall see visions 


and your old shall dream dreams. ” mAets 2:17 


ear Friends, 
As we prepare for Advent together, we remem- 


ber that this is the season in which we not only antici- 
pate the coming of Christ as a “babe in the manager,” 
but also the return of Christ at the close of history. 
This is a season that is filled with poignant and won- 
derful reminders of what it is we are about as Chris- 
tians. And yet this Advent is a different Advent for me. 

On September 11, a great tragedy and unspeak- 
able evil were brought into our living rooms, as we 
watched two mighty towers collapse on the television 
screen, again and again and again. We have wanted to 
respond with urgency, to rush to justice, to claim our 
revenge, to rip the perpetrators from their hiding places 
and bring them before the full light of our anger. I was 
passed recently by an old station wagon sagging on its 
springs, with these words spray-painted on the back: 
“Nuke Them All and Let Allah Sort It Out.” 

Many of us have been touched by the death and 
mayhem of September 11. Many of us weep in our 
prayers and cry out, “Why?” Many of us take some 
satisfaction that there has been a response in Afghani- 
stan, its effectiveness or the suffering it has caused 
among civilians being secondary to our satisfaction that 
something is being done. 

I ask you in this Advent season to wait upon 
the Lord, to walk through this season gently and prayer- 
fully. In many of our congregations, the Advent candles 
will be lit Sunday after Sunday, and we will sing the 
hymn “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel, and ransom cap- 
tive Israel, that mourns in lonely exile here ...” 


bd 
Grace to you, and peace ... 
A Letter from the Conference Minister 


7? 


As our congregations light the first Advent 
candle, we recall the gift of hope. Because of Christ, 
we not only have hope, we believe that good is stronger 
than evil. When we light the second candle, we recall 
the gift of peace, the coming of God’s light into the world, 
the very Prince of Peace, Emmanuel, God with us. As 
we light our third candle, we lift up the gift of love. 
That great love that binds us not only to God, but to 
one another, knowing that the fullness of our love for 
God is manifest in the ways that we love one another. 
As we light the fourth candle, we lift up the gift of joy, 
remembering the words of the angel: “Behold, I bring 
you good news of a great joy.” 

I invite you week after week into a pilgrimage 
through hope, peace, love, and joy. I invite you to walk 
calmly amidst the chaos and cacophony of voices 
around us, to proceed prayerfully amidst the beat of 
drums and the cries of warfare. 

Then, perhaps, if Advent is indeed a time of 
waiting upon the Lord and a time of reflection, we will 
come to the other side with greater clarity about what 
it is that God asks of us as a people of faith. Asa 
people who sing not only “God Bless America,” but also 
the words of “This is my Song”: “My country’s skies are 
bluer than the ocean, and sunlight beams on clover 
leaf and pine; but other lands have sunlight too, and 
clover, and skies are everywhere as blue as mine. O 
hear my song, O God of all the nations, a song of peace 
for their land and for mine.” 

Peace, 
Timothy C. Downs 


We Are One 


a‘ re-traumatizes those who have been traumatized, even when it’s watching, over and over 
again, in eerie silence, an airliner crashing into a World Trade Center Tower. For Vietnam veterans 
with Post Traumatic Stress Disorder, the horror in New York and Washington let loose once again the demonic 
nightmares and an all-pervasive fear. At the Veterans Administration hospital in Atlanta, attendance for PTSD 
support groups has gone way up since September 11. 

We chaplains have also provided medical center-wide interfaith prayer services, led by representatives 
of the Jewish, Muslim, Native American, and Christian faiths. We have shared in services where there was a 
powerful awareness that what was occurring was right and true and holy. Dr. Abid Mohiuddin, a staff physician 
and Sufi Muslim, told the community that he walked into their living room to join his mother and 4-year-old 
daughter just as the U.S. Congress was spontaneously singing “God Bless America.” Dr. Mohiuddin then sug- 
gested that they sing that song, to which his daughter replied, “No, Daddy, let’s sing Jesus Loves Me.” They 


did. And he does. We are one. Thanks be to God. 
—Rev. Thomas Mozley, III 
Chaplain, Veterans Administration, Atlanta 


If Only We Knew What Makes For Peace 


I grew up in the ‘60s in the white South. I call it the 
white South because, back then, the white South 
and the black South were separate countries, just as, 
in some ways, they are even now. In my childhood, 
nonviolence was considered a serious threat; you can 
imagine how threats of violence were received. I could 
feel the fear of the adults who fashioned my world, just 
as Iam sure that our children feel our fear now. 

During the upheaval of the ‘60s, I heard many 
white adults ask the same question over and over: “Why 
do they hate us so much?” This seemed to me to be a 
very important question, and yet no one ever seemed 
to listen to the answers. I decided as a young girl that 
I wanted to hear the answers,-and I have spent much 
of my life listening for them. I have learned that the 
answers are not always easy-to find. We have to go out 
of our way to find the truth. I have also learned that 
there is often more than one truth. 


Our lives and our hopes 
for peace and security 
depend on whether we 

listen and how we respond 


to what we hear. 


-Once again, I am hearing the same question 
asked over and over: “Why do they hate us so much?” 
Once again, grief, anger, and fear seem to make it very 
difficult for us to hear the answers. There are reasons 
that people from poor countries across the globe hate 
our country. Some of those reasons have to do with 
ways that our government is perceived to have wielded 
its wealth and power. Some of the reasons have to do 
with ways that multinational corporations—viewed as 
U.S. corporations—are perceived to have wielded their 
wealth and power. 

Some of the reasons we may understand and 
some we may not. But we need to listen to them. And 
when we hear legitimate cries for freedom, justice and 
self-determination—the things we hold so dear—we 
need to respond. Until we do, I fear, violence and terror 
will only escalate. Our lives and our hopes for peace 
and security depend on whether we listen and how we 
respond to what we hear. 


We also need to learn from our own history.- How 
can anyone say that this is the first time terrorism has 
spilled blood on our soil? Not so very long ago, the city 
of Birmingham was called Bombingham. For many of 
our black brothers amd sisters, terrorism began with 
slavery, lynchings, and unimaginable degradations. Sla- 
very and segregation in the South were the worst kinds 
of terrorism—and state-supported! 

Surely Birmingham has something to teach our 
nation about living faithfully amidst the rubble of ter- 
ror, righteous anger, grief, and fear. Surely our nation 
and our world can learn from civil rights leaders whose 
homes and churches were bombed repeatedly, whose 
fellow freedom fighters were tortured and assassinated 
right here on our own soil. They refused to return evil 
for evil. They proved to the world that nonviolent resis- 
tance to evil can be a creative, powerful, and effective 
tool against terrorism. They proved that even the most 
entrenched evil can be uprooted and transformed by a 
nonviolent but determined assault on those who at- 
tack human freedom and dignity. 

—Rev. Angie Wright 
Beloved Community UCC, Birmingham 


(September 11 reflections continue on page 4) 
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‘Our Ministry Has Just Begun’ 


Wes the invitation came by e- Catholic, Jewish, and Islamic) in 23 
mail to write my reflections different congregations/gatherings 
about September 11 and its after- dedicated their worship service to 
math, I was departing to attend the honor the victims and families of the 
memorial service for three soldiers September 11 tragedy. A post-wide 
who died in the airplane crash on (population of 35,000 plus) interfaith 
Saturday, November 3. Although memorial service was conducted. 
these deaths were not directly con- And the Sunday night after Septem- 
nected with the tragedy of the at- ber 11, a candlelight prayer vigil was 
tacks on New York and Washington, held in the football stadium. 
D.C., they are connected. The grief Because of the environment 
and pain that the Fort Campbell jin which we minister, our ministry 
community is experiencing today is has just begun. The security on the 
the same pain we felt on September installation must be kept at a high 
11, and the same pain that this and level, which has increased the stress. 
other military communities will feel The reality for the Army is that it is 
directly in the future as this jour- just a matter of time until the Presi- 
ney for peace and justice progresses. dent will require that a large unit of 
The ministry here at Fort soldiers be deployed to the Afghani- 
Campbell and on many other mili- stan area. The units here are some 
tary installations is twofold: to care of the first that will be sent. 
for present fears and hurts, and to So our ministry focus in- 
prepare for the future. Not unlike our cludes preparing to care for soldiers 
churches and faith groups in the ci- and families as they separate and ex- 
vilian sector of the U.S. society, we perience the uncertainty of whether 
have mobilized our efforts to attend or not loved ones will return home. 
to our local community through At the same time, the ministry teams 
spiritual events to bring healing and are preparing to accompany the de- 
unity. During the first two weeks of ployed soldiers to wherever they are 
the tragedy, we conducted nightly sent. Their ministry focus will be to 
prayer services at our eight chapels. nurture the living by assisting sol- 
Each of the faith groups (Protestant, diers to develop their faith through 


How Big Is Your Mirror? 


We I saw the World Trade Cen- national Airport in St. Louis, Mis- 
ter buildings collapse, my spirit souri. We exited the plane to a spec- 
and my heart fell with them. Then tacular welcome-home party: bands 
suddenly I saw images of people in were playing, food was being served, 
the Middle East celebrating this trag- and drinks were flowing. It was one 
edy, and my despair turned to out- huge celebration. 
rage. HOW COULD THEY CEL- 
EBRATE THE DEATH OF SO MANY Oh, yeah, it was all captured by the 
INNOCENT PEOPLE? TV cameras. I am not sure, but I 
believe those pictures went out all 
Then I remembered. I served in Op- over the world. Possibly some young 
eration Desert Storm as a United person from Iraq, Afghanistan, or 
States Air Force Chaplain. We re- anywhere in the Middle East, whose 
turned to the U.S.A. as conquering father, mother, brother, or sister had 
heroes. We landed at Lambert Inter- fallen victim to our bombing attacks, 


prayer, worship, and spiritual coun- 
seling; to comfort the wounded by 
working directly with medical per- 
sonnel and providing ministry 
through prayer, scriptures, and let- 
ter writing; and to honor the dead 
through memorial services, funerals, 
and contacting families. 
Representing 31 denomina- 
tions and faith groups, the 54 Min- 
istry Teams stationed at Fort 
Campbell continue to unify this com- 
munity, respecting each others’ be- 
liefs, developing hope in a Power 
greater than humanity, and bracing 
ourselves for whatever tragedies lie 
ahead. We ask for your prayers 
throughout the Church, that God 
will give us the wisdom and courage 
to minister in this environment 
where, in the defense and protection 
of our nation, violence and death 
may occur. Also pray that we as min- 
isters can effect peace through nur- 
turing not only our soldiers, but 
nurturing the other people, be they 
friend or foe, whom we meet along 
this journey through their land. The 
Chaplaincy is a ministry for peace 
and justice in the midst of conflict. 
—Col. Lilton J. Marks, Sr. 
Chaplain, Fort Campbell, Kentucky 


sat watching our party. I imagined 
that young person asking, HOW 
COULD THEY CELEBRATE THE 
DEATH OF SO MANY INNOCENT 
PEOPLE? 


I was raised to believe that two 
wrongs do not make a right. What 
happened on September 11 was 
wrong, but a hate-filled response on 
our part will not make it right. It can 
only give birth to another wrong. 
—Rev. Bennie Liggins 
Community Congregational UCC, 
Montgomery 


A Chapel Spilling Over 


t the Summerville Medical Center in Charleston, South Carolina, we had numerous prayer services and 

debriefings for patients, family, and staff for two weeks after the tragedy. Our chapel was full and spilling 

over the day after. On one Friday afternoon, I was so tired, but three people came from the operating room in 

their scrubs and caps and wanted to sing hymns and patriotic songs. They were like angels. It was the most 
precious and grace-filled Friday afternoon I have ever experienced. 

—Geni Felsinger 

Chaplain, Summerville Medical Center 


A Faith Issue 


remember too well the morning of September 11. My wife, Kim, came into the church office and asked if I had 

heard what she had just heard on the car radio. We turned on the television, and with the staff of Pilgrim 
Church, lived through the horror of the attack on the World Trade Center. Even as we were watching, I got on 
the phone with Rabbi Phillip Posner at Mizpah Congregation. Phil is a partner in ministry, and together we 
began to plan a response. 

The next day we held a meeting of our Interfaith Colleagues in Action. This is a group that we formed 
about two years ago. It is a gathering of leaders from Christian (Protestant, Catholic, liberal and evangelical, 
black and white) Jewish, Islamic, Bahai, Church of Christ Scientist, and Quaker groups. Out of that gathering 
was born an interfaith service, which we led together that Wednesday evening. From many faith groups and 
traditions, we gathered in a full synagogue for a moving service of prayer and consolation. 

On Friday, at noon, in response to President Bush’s request, we had an informal prayer service at 
Pilgrim. In our worship and preaching, we have been tackling the issues and our faith responses. This has been 
a faith issue for many as they have dealt with their grief and fear, and the resources produced by the UCC have 
been very helpful to us in this crisis. 

Two dominant theological themes are emerging from this tragedy. One I find in groups such as our 
Interfaith Colleagues, the UCC, and other mainline groups. It is an affirmation of God’s presence with us in the 
midst of tragedy, with calls for justice and peace. The second is quite disturbing, but very strong in the conser- 
vative circles that shape the culture of places such as Chattanooga. In this second theme, it can not be con- 
ceived that such a tragedy could have happened unless God had allowed it to happen. This theme usually 
blames September 11 on homosexuals, abortion, pornography, the lack of prayer in the schools, a secular (and 
sinful) society. This is in my mind blasphemy and needs to be named as such. This response is producing 
increasing pressure to discriminate and to act on these issues. 

—Rev. John Mingus, Sr. 
Pilgrim Congregational UCC, Chattanooga 


(September 11 reflections continue on page 6) 


In October, Associ- 
ate Conference Min- 
ister Joyce Hollyday 
visited the Annual 
Meetings of two 
New England Con- 
ferences that are 
supporting Rekindle 
the Gift. She pre- 
sented framed pho- 
tographs of the 
original Midway 
Church, taken by 
: Conference Minister __ = 
Tim Downs, to Connecticut Conference Minister Davida Foy Crabtree (loft), and to Rhode Island Conference Minister H. 
Daehler Hayes and Conference President Angelo Mendillo. 


Bu rqa Books 


wept when I read a front-page news article about the efforts of RAWA,Revolutionary Association of Women in 
Afghanistan. RAWA was begun in 1977 with the mission of educating girls and women about their rights and 
helping them to claim their power. A focal activity of RAWA currently is organizing surreptitious schools for girls 
older than eight. Each class has 12 to 13 students and is taught by a woman in her home. Because education for 
girls is illegal, the girls conceal their textbooks beneath their burgqas (cloaks that completely cover women, including 
their faces) as they walk to their “school” sites. If students or teachers are caught by the Taliban, punishment— 
from beatings to prison time-ensues. Naheed, one of the girls interviewed by the paper, said, “Beating is nothing 
if we could get an education.” As I reflected on the books beneath the burqas—and my own process of trying to 
complete a doctoral dissertation at Emory University—this poem emerged. 


Naheed. Thirteen. Girl-woman. Outlaw learner. Thirsty. Thirsty. Thirsty! Thirsty for math! And 
science! And literature! And geography! Hungry for a world that recognizes her face. Ravenous for a world that 
delights in her existence, yea, a world that acknowledges her existence. 

How do you hide them, Naheed? How do you hide the books beneath your burqa? Do you tie them with 
a rope? Do you carry them in a bag? Do you embrace them in your arms? Are you ever afraid they'll fall? 
Beating is nothing if we could get an education. I bet they don’t fall. What do you do with your books, Naheed? 
I want to know. I need to know. 

My own books lie heaped on a table in the little-used “bonus room” of our house...untouched for weeks, 
awaiting a birth that grows less imminent every day. The energy, the passion has seeped away in the cares of 
family, a job, a life...a life where I choose each day what I will wear, where I will go, which shade of eye shadow 
to apply. An education—at this point in my life-seems superfluous, extraneous to what’s important. 

And yet...beneath your burqa you seem to have a better sense of who you are. You are a woman who 
learns. 

The books on my table are not about math or geography. Believe it or not, they're about learning. 
Learning and shame. As look at those books, I know in an instant that I’ve embodied their words even before 
I’ve read them. Me—upper-middle-class white American woman working on her Ph.D. in a house that she owns 
with two cars in the garage. Privilege personified. Afraid to learn. 

What do you do with your books, Naheed? 


And what shall I do with mine? 
—Rev. Kimberleigh Buchanan 
Pilgrimage UCC, Marietta 


FYI 


A Men’s Retreat, sponsored by the Alabama/Tennessee Association and open to all men of the South-} 
east Conference, will be held at Pilgrim Congregational UCC in Chattanooga, Tennessee, February 8- 
9, 2002. The speaker will be Rev. David Holden, Minister for Adult and Men’s Ministries of the UCC’s 
Local Church Ministries. Contact John Mingus, 423-698-5682; pilgrim@chattanooga.net. 


A Marriage Encounter Weekend is 44 hours during which married couples can get away from jobs, 
kids, chores, and phones—and focus only on each other. If you’d like greater depth, growth, and enrich- 
ment in your relationship, you'll like the difference a Marriage Encounter weekend can make! The next 
United Church of Christ / Disciples of Christ weekend is scheduled for February 22-24, 2002, in Hunts- 
ville, Alabama. Contact Bill and Amy Chew, 256-882-3727; bill.amychew1@home.com. . 


The Florida and Southeast Conferences of the UCC are holding a joint Disaster Response Training, 
March 1-3, 2002, in Tallahassee, Florida. The purpose is to equip new regional disaster coordinators to 
aid congregations in disaster preparedness, assessment, and mitigation; and to relate to other workers 
and agencies before and during a disaster. The Florida-Southeast Disaster Partnership is also establish- 
ing congregational partnerships for providing shelter and meals during a disaster. For more informatio 

on the Partnership or the March event, contact Will Rabert, 93 1-277-5424; willmartha@onemain.com. 


Associations 
Hold 
Annual Meetings 


The Georgia/South Caro- 
lina Association gathered at its 
newest church, Church of the Sav- 
ior in Roswell, Georgia, on Friday, 
September 7, and Saturday, Sep- 
tember 8. On Friday night Associ- 
ate Conference Minister Joyce 
Hollyday led us in worship with a 
powerful and poetic sermon. Preach- 
ing from Isaiah 52:7—“How beauti- 
ful upon the mountains are the feet 
of the messenger who announces 
peace”—she challenged us to “place 
our feet in the long stream of faith- 
ful witness” that has endured for 
generations. All the Association’s 
congregations gave testimony to 
their own faithful witness and re- 
newal. 


HURCH 8 SAVIOR - 
See 


ership - 11:00am @ 
Janses - 10:00am 


and Rev. Chris Graham 


On Saturday James 
Lamkin, a pastor in the Alliance of 
Baptists serving Northside Drive 
Baptist Church, led us in a reflec- 
tion on how to build healthy and 
faithful congregations through un- 
derstanding family systems theory. 
Following that, we were led by the 
Association’s retiring Moderator, 
Larry Calbert, through a business 
meeting, in which Dave Speno was 
elected as the incoming Moderator 
and the by-laws of the Association 
were substantially revised. 
Throughout it all, we were sur- 
rounded by the warmth, hospitality, 
and good spirit of the people of 
Church of the Savior. 


UCC Conference Liaison Lorin Cope 


On September 14 and 15, 
the Alabama/Tennessee Associa- 
tion held its Annual Meeting, 
hosted by First Congregational 
United Church of Christ in 
Talladega, Alabama. We were led 
through business by the Modera- 
tor, Milton Hurst, who will be suc- 
ceeded by Peg Muenstermann. 
The children of the church enter- 
tained us with dance and music, and 
we were inspired by the always-elo- 
quent preaching of Elizabeth Clem- 
ent. The theme, “Connections,” was 
a reminder that “We, who are many, 
are one body in Christ, and individu- 
ally we are members one of another” 
(Romans 12:5). 

During the business session, 
a commitment was made to support 
new church development in the As- 
sociation. We ended our time 
together with a tour through the 
Talladega College library and 
a view of the famous mural of 
the Amistad events. The meet- 
ing was a wonderful reminder 
of the richness of our American 
Missionary Association heritage 
and the ways in which it has 
touched and transformed so 
many lives. 


Talladega College 


Corinth Congregational 
Christian UCC 


On October 20, the East Ala- 
bama/West Georgia Association 
gathered at Corinth Congregational 
Christian United Church of Christ 
in Wadley, Alabama. Moderator 
Wayde Washburn will complete the 
final year of his term. Floyd 
Carmack was elected Vice Modera- 
tor. Our opening devotions were 
brought by the newest congregation 
in the Association, Community 
Congregational United Church of 
Christ in LaGrange, Georgia. We 
were led in prayer by their pastor, 
Julius Jefferson, and in song by the 
Community Congregational En- 
semble. 

The Association welcomed 
Phyllis Byrd, a United Church of 
Christ missionary. Rev. Byrd has 
been in Kenya for 12 years, where 
she teaches theology and serves on 
the staff of St. Andrew’s Presbyte- 
rian Church in Nairobi and as a hos- 
pital chaplain. She reminded us of 
the many challenges on the mission 
field, especially in Africa today, and 
noted that our relationship with 
other nations is beginning to change 
with the impact of globalization. She 
encouraged us to lay aside time- 
worn images of missionaries and 
envision mission as a new partner- 
ship across vibrant and faithful tra- 
ditions. New partnerships are 
springing up across the globe, and 
we were invited to be a part of this 
faithful undertaking. The Annual 
Meeting featured a wonderful and 
abundant lunch at the local 
firehouse, and delegates left remark- 
ing on the hospitality and warmth 
of our host congregation. 


Southeast Conference Women 
Attend Regional Gathering 


Friday-morning September 28, before the 
crack of dawn (4:00 a.m.), 14 of us left the hills of 
Appalachia, stopped for a daybreak breakfast on 
the beautiful shore of the Tennessee River at the 
Alabama border, and pressed on to the balmy 

- shores of the Gulf of Mexico. Our destination was 
Pass Christian, Mississippi, site of the seventh 
Southern Regional Bi-Annual Meeting of UCC 
Women. 

As we entered the assembly hall, the first 
thing to attract our attention was a beautiful wall 
hanging the size of a large quilt. Colorful figures of 
different nationalities were depicted trudging up- 
hill to an illuminated cross, under the words 
“Strength for the Journey.” This fine piece of art 
was crafted by our own Dorothea Bowling. 

Early morning watch gathered us on the 
ocean patio each day for Bible study. The keynote 
speaker was Rev. Lavern McCain Gill, whose dy- 
namic presentations based on biblical women chal- 
lenged us from comfortable complacency into ac- 
tion. Other highlights were a visit to Back Bay Mis- 
sion, and entertainment by a trio from Texas and 
our own Jan Landis, puppeteer, whose humor 
brought down the house. Our wonderful time to- 
gether culminated with a healing and prayer ser- 
vice on Sunday morning. We'll meet again the last 
week of October 2003 near Talladega, Alabama. 


—Catherine Ross 


Pleasant Hill Community Church 


Nashville Churches 
Celebrate Nature Sunday 


Since the 1970s, the three UCC congrega- 
tions in Nashville—Howard Congregational, 
Brookmeade Congregational, and First United 
Church—have celebrated their common life several 
times a year. One of those occasions is the annual 
Nature Sunday, which was held this year at the 
Edwin Warner city park on August 19. 

Worshippers gathered under a picnic shed 
with folding chairs and covered dishes in tow, expe- 
riencing the power of poetry, psalms, and prayer as 
an offering of thanks to God for all creation. The 
service even featured some Nashville flavor, with 
First Church’s Michael Killian singing a fine ren- 
dition of country legend Ferlin Husky’s 1950s gos- 
pel hit “On the Wings of a Dove.” 

Brookmeade’s Allison DeHart gave the chil- 
dren a lesson about growth through the example of 
a caterpillar metamorphosing into a butterfly. The 
UCC General Synod’s priority on the relationship 
between stewardship of natural resources and the 
goal of building a more just society was affirmed. 
Worship culminated with the celebration of commun- 
ion, described in a splendid analogy by Rev. Wilson 
Welch of Howard Church as the coming together of 
people as grains come together to form a loaf of 
bread. 

Covered-dish picnic food satisfied the appe- 
tites of the nearly 100 attendees, and a few of them 
(mainly the younger ones) stayed to play an inning 
or two of softball. God’s people of many races and 
walks of life were truly blessed by this day of fellow- 
ship, cementing bonds that go beyond denomina- 
tional ties. 


—Michael Stroud 
_ Brookemeade Congregational Church 


On October 7, Open Community Church in Atlanta was wel- 
comed into the United Church of Christ. The service of recep- 
tion opened with a rousing Samulnori (samul means “instru- 
ments” and nori “playing” in Korean), featuring traditional 
Korean drums and brass instruments. A magnificent choir from 
a neighboring United Methodist Korean congregation sang, and 
more than 100 people were in attendance for this moving cel- 
ebration. Congratulations and welcome to Rev. Kwan-Hae Chi 
and all the members of Open Community United Church of 
Christ. 


We welcome: 


¢ Rev. Thomas I. Warren to Pleasant Hill Community 
Church, Pleasant Hill, Tenn.; Rev. Bronson Netterville to First 
UCC Nashville; Rev. Robert Hurst to United Church, Huntsville, 
Ala.; Rev. Howard Roberts to Oak Grove Congregational Chris- 
tian UCC, Pine Mountain, Ga. 


onference 


ONCeCTIIS + Open Community United Church of Christ in Atlanta, 
Rev. Kwan-Hae Chi pastor, received into the UCC on October 7; 
GC Church of the Savior in Roswell, Ga., Rev. Chris Graham pastor, 
received on September 9. 
elebra tions 


We celebrate: 


¢ Trinity Congregational UCC in Athens, Ala., which dedicated new windows on September 2 and 
celebrated progress in the restoration of the former Trinity High School building as a community center. First 
UCC Belvidere, Tenn., on the installation of a new organ and steeple following a lightning strike. First UCC 
Sweetwater, Tenn., for a vibrant revival, with Rev. Bennie Liggins preaching, in their newly expanded sanctu- 
ary. New Life UCC, which recently made an offer on a building in Tucker, Ga. 


¢ Terry Y. Ogawa of Circular Church in Charleston, called to serve as the Charles Cobb Environmental 
Resident in the Justice and Witness Ministries Office in Washington, D.C. 

. Rev. Robert Kurtz, St. John’s United Church, Cullman, Ala., elected as national president of the 
Evangelical Association. 

° Rev. Jim Smalley, First UCC Nashville, for his years of ministry, upon his retirement. 

¢ Rev. Joyce Myers-Brown and all who contributed money to the successful removal of land mines from 
a second village. 

° A newly redesigned Southeast Conference website! Check it out: www.secucc.org. 


We give thanks: 


¢ The staff of the Southeast Conference once again had a wonderful time of worship, planning, and 
fellowship at Blowing Rock Assembly Grounds in North Carolina. This year’s staff retreat was held August 6-9. 
Several of the staff also participated in a Regional Staff Retreat with Conference staff from the Southern, 
Florida, and South Central Conferences, September 17-19 on St. Simon’s Island, Ga. Revs. Tim Downs and 
Joyce Hollyday facilitated and led worship. 


¢ Rev. Budd Friend-Jones conducted a one-day workshop on the World Council of Churches’ “Decade to 
Overcome Violence,” sponsored by the Gandhi Museum and the Valliamal Institution in Madrai, India. 
¢ Conference Minister Tim Downs was in Thailand for 10 days in November, returning to the country 


where he spent much of his childhood as the son of missionaries, to preach, teach, and celebrate a Student 
Christian Center his father helped to found. 


We hold in prayer: 


¢ Members of First Congregational UCC Chattanooga, which closed its doors in August. 

¢ Gerri Ryons-Hudson, on the death of her father, Ernest Ryons and Rev. Ralph Galt, on the death of 
his wife, Louise Galt. 

¢ Rev. Julius Jefferson, Community Congregational UCC LaGrange, Ga., a chaplain in the Air National 
Guard, who was recently reassigned to Washington, D.C. in light of recent events. 

¢ Our missionaries in the Marshall Islands, Karl and Jan Whiteman. Karl was recently in Florida to care 


for his elderly father. 


Please let “Voices &Visions” know of your concerns and celebrations. Contact Joyce Hollyday: 800-442-1064; 
jhollyday@citcom. net. 


CONFERENCE CALENDAR 


DECEMBER 


WORLD AIDS DAY 

EAL/WGA CHRISTMAS DINNER 

DEDICATION OF SANCTUARY (First United Church, Sweetwater, TN) 
ALA/TEN CHURCH & MINISTRY COMMITTEE MEETING (Pilgrim 
Congregational Church, Chattanooga, TN) 

CHRISTMAS EVE & CHRISTMAS DAY (Conference Office Closed) 


JANUARY 


NEW YEAR’S DAY (Conference Office Closed) 

ALA/TEN EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE MEETING (Pilgrim Congregational 
Church, Chattanooga, TN) 

EPIPHANY 

BOARD OF DIRECTORS MEETING (Agnes Scott College, Decatur, GA) 
ECUMENICAL SUNDAY 

MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. DAY (Conference Office Closed) | 
GA/SC EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE MEETING (First Congregational | 
Church, Atlanta, GA) | 


FEBRUARY 


UCC WOMEN’S WEEK 

ECUMENICAL LAY THEOLOGY TRAINING PLANNING MEETING (St. 
Philips Cathedral, Atlanta, GA) 

PARTNERS IN EDUCATION (Baltimore, MD) 

MEN’S RETREAT (Pilgrim Congregational Church, Chattanooga, TN) 
GA/SC CHURCH & MINISTRY COMMITTEE MEETING (Conference 
Office, Atlanta, GA) 

RACE RELATIONS SUNDAY 


ASH WEDNESDAY 
PRESIDENTS’ DAY (Conference Office Closed) 
CHURCH VOCATIONS SUNDAY 
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Southeast Feast 
Food for the Heart and Soul 


By Joyce Hollyday 


Susanne was pregnant. She and I and about 500 other people of faith had traveled to Nevada for the Millen- 
nium 2000 peace witness at the nuclear weapons test site, a desert patch the size of Rhode Island, 65 miles 
outside of Las Vegas, where our nation explodes bombs and conducts military training. 

On New Year’s Eve day, I went out for supplies. We were preparing for a cold night in the desert. I had no 
idea what a challenge I was facing to find candles, flashlights, and batteries 11 hours before the moment much 
of the world thought that computers would crash and electricity disappear. The only candles I found that had a 
chance of staying lit in the desert wind were bright red ones in a jar, bearing an image of Jesus with a burning 
heart and the inscription “Sagrado Corazon de Jesus.” 

That night I joined the large crowd at the test site. We walked under a canopy of stars, flowing in a quiet 
stream of candlelight that began crossing the line at midnight. Those of us who crossed were arrested and 
placed in large holding pens, where we sang for hours and prayed for an end to bombs and for a new millennium 
of peace. I prayed especially for the child growing inside Susanne, remembering that my first arrest more than 
20 years before was prompted by the news that my sister was pregnant with my first nephew. I wanted the world 
to be a safe place for him, and I felt I needed to take a stand against nuclear weapons. 

Ascher Jesse Walker Wilson was born on August 26, 2000. Fourteen months later, he was baptized on 
World Communion Sunday. His parents and godparents created a special altar for the occasion with bright 
tapestries from Central America, an array of candles and crosses, and a basket from South Africa holding 
breads from around the world: tortillas and flatbread and baguettes. 

I had decided that the gift I wanted to give him for this special day was the candle I carried at the test 
site, the one with the sacred heart of Jesus burning with warm and enduring love. I wanted to let Ascher know 
how desperately I yearn for him to grow up in a safe and peaceful world. “We pray and sing and hold candles in 
dark places,” I wrote to him in a note that I hoped someday he would appreciate. “It seems like so little. But it’s 
the best we know to do.” 

Before we shared communion, the pastors, referring to the peaceful vision of the ancient prophets, 
spoke these words: “Somewhere in the world, a sword was beaten into a plowshare, and grain was grown for this 
bread. Somewhere in the world, a spear was made into a pruning hook, and grapes were harvested to make this 
wine.” As these words were being pronounced, we learned later, U.S. war planes began their bombing runs over 
Afghanistan. The “first official war of the millennium” was launched. 

The night before, I dreamt that I was in a boat with friends, on a vast, serene lake. I looked at the horizon 
and saw a faint rainbow against a clear, blue sky. Before I could point it out to the others, the rainbow turned 
dark blue. Then a missile shot up from its base and followed the path of the rainbow’s arc into the sky. 

The biblical tale of Noah recorded in Genesis 9 tells us that God placed the rainbow in the sky as a sign 
of God’s covenant never again to destroy the earth through a flood. “When the bow is in the clouds, I will see it 
and remember the everlasting covenant between God and every living creature,” said God to Noah—then re- 
peated it three more times, as if God needed to convince Godself. The rainbow was intended as a reminder not 
for us, but for God. 

In days like these, as we once again rain massive destruction from the skies, we mock the rainbow and 
test the promise. As we pray for peace, may we also pray for God’s patience. And for our strength “to renounce 
the powers of evil,” as the baptismal vows remind us. We are in for a long haul, and we've got nothing but our 
prayers and our songs and our candles—and Ascher’s trust that we'll give him the best world we can. 


| was in a suite in a Las Vegas hotel, two days before the end of the last century, when I learned that my friend 
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“For a child has been born for us, 
a son given to us; 
authority rests upon his shoulders; 
and he is named 
Wonderful Counselor, 
Mighty God, 
E verlasting Father, 
Prince of Peace.” 
—Isaiah 0:0 


For the gift of Jesus, 
and for the opportunity to serve you, 
we give thanks this Christmas season. 
—The staff of the Southeast Conference 
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